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Ube Hijtory of 

Wrin. Welljhcere is my lcggc« 

Tv*/« And hecre is my loeech ; ftand afided^oMi**- - 

2U2 ^ r r • - * 4 - • * - y - . 

teiUjtnis isexcellent lport, y faith. 

f*/. Weepe not,fwcet Queene,for trickling t ears s are vaine. 

Ho. O the father,how he holds his countenance ? 

Tal. For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfull Queene 5 
For tearesdo flop the ftoud-gatesof her eyes. 

Ho. O Icfu, he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players, as 
euer I ice. 

Pal. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tickle-braine. 

Harry, I doe not oncly maruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alio, how thou art accompaincdtFor though the Cammo- 
mi!e,the more it is troden , the falter it growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted, the fooner it wearesithou art my fonne,I hauc 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinonjbut chiefly, a vil- 
lancus tncke of thine eye , and a fooliih hanging of thy nether 
I ip,t hat doth warrant me* If t hen thou be fonne to me, here lieth 
the poynttwby, being fonne to me, art thon fo pointed at ? fhall 
thebidled fonne of heauen prouea micher,and cace Blackcber- 
rics? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the fonne of England proue 
athiefe,and take purfes? a queftion to beaskt.There is a thing, 
Harry, w hich thou haft often heard of,and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land,by the name of Pirchjthis Pitch(asancient wri- 
ters docreport)doth dcfilc?fo doth the company thou keepefl; 
for Harry, now I doc not fpeak to theeindrinke.but in tearesj 
not in plcafure, but in paifionjnot in words onely , but in woes 
alfotand yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted 
in t hy company, but I know not his name. 

Prince. What manner of man, audit like your Mai eftie? 

F<*/, A goodly portly many faith, and a corpulcnt,of a cheer- 
full looke.a pleafing cie,and a moll noble carriage,and as I think, 
hisagefome fifty, or birlady.inclining totfcreefcore,and now I 
remember me,hisname isFalftffixif that man fhould be lewd- 
ly giuen,fae dcceiues me.For Harry ,1 fee vertue in his lookesjir 
then the tree may be known by the fruir,as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily I lpeake it , th ere is vertue in that fatflaffe, 
him keepe with, the reft bar,ifh;and telfmenow, thounaughty 
yatlct,tellme, where haft thou been this month ? 

Prince. 


- 

— 


Henry the Fourth ; 

‘Prince, Vofz thou fpcake like a Kingfdoe thou Hand for me, 
and lie play iny falhcr. 

F<i/.Drpofem:,if thoudoft ithalfcfograuely, fo maieftically 
both in word and matter, hang me vp by the hceles for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, orapow'tters hare. 

Prince' Well, hecre I am fet« 

Fa/f And heere I ftand.iudge, my mailers. 

Prince. Now Harry, when*: come you ? 

F*?//-My Noble Lord, from Sajicheape. 

*Princt» The complaints I hcare of thee, are grieuous. 

F*i//Zbloud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,Ile tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

pnwr.Sweareft thou,vngracious Boyfhenceforth ne'relook 
on me,thou art violently carried away from gracejthere is a Di- 
uell haunts in the likeneife of a fat old man , a tunne ofraan is 
thy companion j why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors,that boultmg-hutch of beaftlinefFe,thatfwoIne parcell 
of Dropfies, that huge bombard of $acke,thatftufft Cloake-bag 
of gutts, hat rolled Manning-tree Oxewiththe pudding in his 
belly, chat reuerent Vice , that gray Iniquitie.tbat father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeeres? wherein is he goad, but to raft e Sack 
and drinke it ? wherein neate and cleanly, but tocaruc a Capon 
and eaceit?whcrein cunning, but inCraft?whereincraftie, but 
“ Vi Uanief wherein villanous , but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing? » 

F*lf. I would your Grace would take me with you 1 whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prince. That villanous abominable mifleader of youth. F*®/.' 

i that old white-bearded Satan. 

Fii/.My Lord, the man I know. Prim I know thou doft, 

***' to «y» 1 knov/ more harme in him then in my fetfe 

were tofay more then 1 know;that he is oldftfeemore the pit* 
trcyhis white haires do witneffe it : but that he is ( failing y our 
— ) f whoremafter, that I vcterly deny sifSackeand 
afi 8 nnp b rh faU r ' God h f ! P e the wickedsif to b f old and tnerr* be 
fatte be m hffc ny ? ° aft that 1 knowftsdamn’d ; ifto bee 

Mo wv on-d Cphar4ohs lesne kftie 2^e robe Ibifed- 

s3? §00d ^bamfc P,to t b anift, 5 ^/,banifti FtitkiM 

E 3 ' t0f 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV. Part 7 (STC 22286) LONDON, 1632 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (De.6.7) OctclVO 



